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With a nod Prokhor indicated the ewer of vodka, and poured
himself out another glass full to the brim.
Dunia went off to sleep with the children in the best
room, and a little later Prokhor also rose. Swaying, he
flung his sheepskin coat around his shoulders, and said:
" I won't take the ewer. My soul won't allow me to go
about with an empty vessel. . . . When I got home my wife
would start laying it on at once. She's a good one for
that! Where does she get such filthy expressions from ?
I don't know. I come home after a little drink, and she
rants off at me like this : ' You drunken hound, you armless
dog, you this and that and the other ! ' I very quietly
and very gently try to make her see reason. I tell her. ' You
devilish idiot, you bitch's udder, where did you ever see a
drunken hound, and armless at that ? Such things don't
exist in this world/ I disprove one shameful statement,
and she at once makes another; I disprove the second,
and she insults me with a third, and so it goes on all night
until dawn. . . . Sometimes I get tired of listening to her,
and go off under the shed to sleep. But sometimes I come
home a little drunk, and if she's silent and doesn't swear
at me I can't get to sleep, God's truth ! It's just as though
I was short of something, I get a kind of itch, I can't sleep
and there's an end of it. And then I touch my spouse and
she starts ranting off at me again, until the sparks fly from
me. She takes it out of me, and I can't get away from it.
Let her carry on, she'll be all the better worker. That's
true, isn't it ? Well, I'm going; good-bye ! Or shall I
spend the night in the stable, and not disturb her to-night ? "
" Can you get home all right ? " Gregor asked with a
laugh.
" Like a crab, but I'll crawl there ! Aren't I a cossack
then, Pantalievich ? I'm quite upset to hear you ask such
a question."
" Well then, God go with you ! "
Gregor saw his friend as far as the wicket-gate. Then he
returned to the kitchen.
" Well, shall we have a talk, Mikhail ? "
" All right."
They sat opposite each other, separated by the table,
and were silent. At last Gregor said :
" There's something between us. . . , I can see by your
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